Spaces In Between

Turning around and

Turning around and

In and out of spaces

And then some

Spaces in between

Turning around and

Turning around and

I look around I am suspended
While I search from deep within

Turn into you

I wish that I could make you
I feel the life behind you
I'm floating all around

Coming around now

In and out of places

And then some spaces in between
Coming around now

I look around I'm not the only
One who searches from within

With every breath I breathe
I have died a thousand times

Turn into you

I wish that I could make you
Feel the time behind

I've filled in all the spaces

I surround you

And protect you

Wings around you

To defend you

I have died a thousand times
With every breath I breathe

Turn into you

I wish that I could make you
Feel the time behind

I've filled in all the spaces

Collide
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